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Gladstone at Oxford and struck up a friendship with him.
Gladstone, after all, did not spend his entire time in churches
listening to sermons and commenting on them in his diary.

When he came down from Oxford, Stephen, the head of the
Glynne family, represented Flint Burghs in the House of Com-
mons as a Liberal, and later sat for Flintshire from 1832 to 1847.
Stephen loved politics very little, but he came of a powerful
family as far as Wales was concerned, and the family and Wales
expected him to live up to his responsibilities. He was a quiet,
studious young man, and his bent concerned archaeology rather
than politics. A gifted psychiatrist has declared that people who
lean towards archaeology are afraid of life; they would rather,
the eminent psychiatrist asserts, hide themselves in the past than
face the present manfully.

However accurate or inaccurate the psychiatrist may be,Stephen
Glynne delighted in archaeology and one can believe or not believe
that he found in it a refuge from life. Why the head of an ancient
family, suitably endowed from the financial point of view, should
wish to take refuge in archaeology, who can say? His weakness
might be put down to the ultra-refinement of in-breeding, but
there is no evidence that the Glynnes were in-bred. Why should
they be when they could command the respect of any family in
England, or Wales?

We find Stephen a retiring man, very modest and refined,
Probably Providence had never intended him for the rough and
tumble of ordinary life, such as a Member of Parliament encoun-
ters to the most remarkable degree. Stephen should have lived the
life of a dilettante idler, absorbed in the pre-Jurassic period, or
some other period, but Heaven had ordained him the head of the
Glynne family and compelled him to live up to his obligations.
Hence we find him in Parliament, the most unsuitable member,
it may be, ever driven into a division lobby.

The retiring nature of Stephen eventually wrecked the Glynne
family. He had no business capacity and could not bring his
intelligence down to the management of an estate. Like
Disraeli, according to Clay's statement, Stephen should never
have travelled without a nurse.

With all his failings he was destined to exert a definite influence
on history.

When the girls grew up the Glynnes acquired the habit of
foreign travel. Besides France they visited Italy, and once,
walking with her brother Stephen in Florence, Catherine noticed
an English gentleman, who, as he passed, raised his hat.